The fir Ft tart of the corfextion of the two fanmt 

But follow me, and you foal! pul! them downe, 

And nuke them yceld theii liuings to vour hands. 
z/fii. A Cade, a Cade. 

‘frej rttme to Cade dgatne 

Clif. B raue warlike friends heare roe but fpeake a word, 
Refufe not good,wbilftit is offered you, 

The King is merciful!, then yceld to him, 

And 1 my felfc wiH go along with you, 

T o W info re caftle whereas the King abides. 

And on mine honor you fhall haue no hurt. 

AIL A Cliffords Clifford.God faue the King. 
fade. How like a feather is this rafcall company 
Blowne euery way. 

But that they may fee there wants no valiancy in’me, 
My&iffc dial! make way through the midft ofyou. 

And fo a poxe take you all. 

He runs thrush them with his jtaffr,and flics awaj. 

Bucf Go fome and makeafter him, and proclaimc, 

That thofe that can bring the head of Cade, 

Shall haue a thoufand crownes for his labor. 

Come march way. 

Enter King Henry, and the ffueenejotdSomerfet. 
Ki»g-\.axA S omerfetjwhat news heare you of the rebel Cade? 
Som. Thismy gracious lord, that the lord Say is don to dctli. 
And the cittie is almoft fackt. 

King.G ods wil be done, for as he hath decreed, (b it tnuft bet 
And be it as he pleafe,to flop the pride of thofe rebellious me, 
Qneene Had the noble Duke of Suffolke bin aliuc, 

The rebell Cade had binfuppreft ere this, 

And all the reft that do take part with him. 

Enter the ‘Duke of Buckingham-! and Clifford, with the 
. rebeUityith halter s about their nechcs. 
f/iff. tong liue King Henry, Englands law full King, 
Loeheremy Lord,the(c rebells are fub dude, 

And offer their liues before your highneffe feete. 

Kinz But tell me Clifford, is their captaine here? 
fhff, No,tny gracious lord,he is fled away, but proclaroati- 




%oHfes,of York? and Laxcafter. 

c ns arefent forthjthathe that ca but bring his head, dial haue a 
thoufand crownes. But mav it pleafe your maiefly,to pardon 
thefe their faults, that by that traitorsmeanes were thus mifleeb 
King Stand vp you fimple men, and giuc God praife, 

For you did take in hand you know not what, 

And. go in peace obedient to your King, 

Anc! hue ns fubie<ds,and you fhall not want, 

VVlnllt Hem ie liues, and weares the Englilh crowne* 

All Godfaue the King, God fauc the King* 

King Come let vs hade to London now with fpeed, 

That fofemne proceflions may be fung. 

In laud and honor of the God of hcauen. 

And triumphsof this happy viftory. exeunt omxes. 

biter lacke Cade at one docre^and at the other , m after Alexander 
Eyden and his men y arid Iache Cade lies downe picking of hear bs 
and eat in" them* 

E jdtn Good Lordhpw pleafant is this country Iifel 
This little land my father left me here, 

With my contented mind, femes me as well. 

As all the pleafurcs in the court can yeeld, 

Norvvould I change this pleafure for the court. 

Cade Sounes.hcrestbc Lord of the foile. (land vilfairr,thoi* 
wilt betray me to the King, and get a thoufand crowns for my 
head, but ere thou goed,ile make thee eat yron like an edridge, 
and fwaflow my fwordhkc a great pin. 

E jde* Why f rvvcv companion,why fhould I betray thee? 

Ift not enough that thou had broke my hedges, 

And entred into the ground without the leauc ofme the ow- 
But thou wiltbrauemctoo* (nerj 

Cade. FSraue thee and beard thee too,by the bed bloud of the 
realine,look on me well,I haue cate no meat this due dates, yet 
and I do not leauc thee and thy due men as dead as a door nail*. 

I pray God I may neucr cate grafTctmore*. 

Ey^.Nayfit neuer fhalbc (aid whild the world doth dand, 
that Alexander E iden an Efquire ofKcnt,took ods to combat 
^imafamilht man, look on me, my Urns are equallrnto thine*’ 
aaaeuerywayas big,thcnhandto hand ile combat thee.Sirra 

fetchi 







